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surely what the issue had been He sprang upon his horse and rode off in despair His legions were rushing back in confusion Caesar, swift always at the right moment, gave the enemy no leisure to re-form, and fell at once upon the camp It was noon, and the morning had been sultry, but heat and weariness were forgotten in the enthusiasm of a triumph which all then believed must conclude the war A few companies of Thracians, who had been left on guard, made a brief resistance, but they were soon borne down The beaten airny, which a few hours before were shanng in imagination the lands and offices of their conquerors, fled out through the opposite gates, throwing away their arms, flinging down their standards, and racing, officeis and men, for the rocky hills which at a mile's distance promised them shelter
The camp itself was a singulai picture Houses of turf had been built for the luxurious patricians, with ivy trained over the entrances to shade their delicate faces from the summer sun , couches had been laid out for them to repose on after their expected victory, tables were spread with plate and wines, and the daintiest preparations of Roman cookery Caesar commented on the scene with mournful irony " And these men," he said, " accused my patient, suffering army, which had not even common necessaries, of dissoluteness and profligacy ' "
Two hundred only of Cassar's men had fallen The officeis had suffered most The gallant Crasti-nus, who had nobly fulfilled his promise, had been killed, among many others, in opening a way for his comiades The Pompeians, after the first shock, had been cut down unresisting Fifteen thousand of them lay scattered dead about the ground There were as